THE HAVEN UNDER THE HUL

said Oh1 flatterer, how many Zuleika Dobsons have
you known9 Yet how sweet it was to hear the author of
that immortal book tell me even in jest that I was the
model from which he drew his immortal heroine1

"There are more of the young ones coming to see me
There comes young Slocock, whose father, sturdy,
upright nurseryman, almost shed tears at the thought
of letting him go to Oxford, but he let him come all
the same You made him And how proud he was
when his boy rowed in his College boat, and how proud,
too, when he went back and helped him with his
business1 And there's young Burford, who used to
play music when we danced I suppose he's saving
lives now, as his dear old father, Dr Burford, once
saved mine And there comes young Willoughby1"

"Now, my dear," says my Controller, "you've talked
quite enough drink your cocoa, it's tune for you to
be in bed'"